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DUST AND ASHES.

¥or the touch of your cool white hand
and slim,
For the brush of your bronze-gold hair
Across my lips, what wouldn't I give?
What would I? The world is fair,
slopes are green and the bird's song
thrills
As sweet as it used to do;
But it isn't as sweet as it was to me
In the days when I walked with you.

And never in field or glen or hill,
Or down by the bayou's brink,
Is the glamour the world once held for
me;
The cattle wend down to drink,
And ;he Jasmine nods as if drunk with
ew,
And the clover perfume blows
Ag faint and far and sweet as then,
When the doors of the night unclose.

And I know that the world is the beauti-
ful.thing -
That it used to be. Last night
1 met a maid and a youth afar
In the afterglow; so light
X stepped aside that they saw me not,
Enamored they passed me by,
And just for a moment the old light
played
Transforming the sea and sky.

And so as I know that the world's the
- same -
I wish it may still exist,
But the glamour and thrall that it held
- me in
Are gone, and the lips 1 kissed
I may kiss no more. And I walk alone
Where the perfumed nightwinds weep,
Ard I would I might give all the wide
wide world
¥or one more kiss—and sleep.
=J. M. Lewis, in Houston Post.
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CHAPTER IX.—CONTINUED.

For several days after his capture it
had been Benton’s belief that Paul
was concealed in the room Rosalie de-
clared hers at the Henry house—the
room sacred to her stricken brother—
and not until after their coming to
Charlottesville was he undeceived.
There, one afternoon, the week be-
fore he went away, the young con-
federate was moved to refer to the
watter mainly by seeing that it was a
subjeet of which Benton fought shy.

“] had been with Miss Chilton and
poor Jack some hours that morning,”
said he, “for the guard never came in
the front part of the house, but she
had ordered me to go and get some
sleep in the afternoon, it having been
fully determined that I should make
ihe attempt to escape that night. Ly-
ing there in a sort of cat nap toward
- five o’clock, I heard the soldiers speak

your name and could not resist the
ionging to see you. Then when you
turned back I knew you had come to
search and had plenty of time to flat-
ten out between the joists and pull
my section of the floor over me. You
stamped on my nose with your spurred
boot-heel, Fred, and I never winced.”

So that ghost was laid, at least as
far as Rosalie was concerned! But
how about the other—the far more
significant and now mysterious freak
of clothing herself in Paul’s uniform
and slipping through the darkness of
night to the stone house? For whose
sake had she so carefully disguised,
vet recklessly exposed herself? Not
even her father had been told as yet.
He had so confided to Benton only a
day or two after Paul’s departure, and
now, with her growing shyness, aver-
sion, or whatever it might be toward

. him, - little lkelihood. was there,
ihought Benton, of his learning the
secret from her lips, and that, too,
when he was beginning to feel that he
must know.

Every day for hours he could pace
up and down the pretty, home-like gar-
den, listening to the low chatter in the
arbor, or the soft, bubbling laughter
when “Jack’s girls” were there. Of
course the story of all his kindness
to the doctor had been told, otherwise
his presence would have been insup-
portable. But some one had said he
was very handsome, very silent, very
interesting, and that he couldn’t keep
his big blue eyes off Rosalie, and so
there was much curiosity mingling
with the stately little curtseys each in
turn accorded him.

This April evening as he sat at the
window awaiting the doctor’s coming
to looleat his arm before tca-time, his
eyes were attracted by the sight of a
certain - broad-brimmed - drab felt hat
that he had noted more than once
before that day, passing along the
fence at the side of the house where

. the hedge was thick and high. Now

Fred Benton saw distinetly much of
the form and some of the face beneath
" it, and face and form were those of 4
- young and slender girl. She lifted up
her eves and looked full at the captive
Yankee; then stopped short, glanced

hastily about her; took from the bosom
of her gown a little white note; held
it high that he should see it; turiied

@id walked back to the gateway. Gne
- moment she held her note aloft again,

then lowered her hand as thpugh
. working vigorously at the bricks, and
 when' a second time she uplifteq the
‘hand the note was gone. Another mo-
‘ment and—so was she. Obvicusly,

bor was 'istening to the chatter of the |

new relitf of his fair bodyguard, Ben-
ton stepped quickly to the gateway,
and, after brief search, hauled aside a
loose brick or two and found a tiny
billet folded three-cornered, that when
opened said:

“Be alert. Orders coming send
you to Libby. Watch every morning
and evening for further warning. Es-
cape possible.”

CHAPTER X.
LIBBY OR LIBERTY.

Then came three days of rain. And
while McClellan’s men were wallowing
in the mud of the lower peninsula,
held by the elements, not by the enemy
—for Magruder’s little force at York-
town could not have stopped two di-
visions when led by a later day gen-
eral of the Army of the Potomac—
here about Charlottesville the wooded
heights were draped in filmy mist, the
mountain streams ran bank full, and
Jack Chilton’s bodyguard came on duty
with blooming, rain-kissed cheeks.

Rosalie, secretly disturbed about her
captive, as the girls called him, pro-
fessed to think Mr. Benton ought to
be glad to come downstairs and watch
Brother Jack being worshipped—‘it
ought to make any man better to see
how Virginia girls honor a Virginia
soldier stricken while battling for his
native state.” Bull Run victims were
few and far between now—either were
they dead or again on duty—and Vir-
ginia girls by the hundred were long-
ing to lavish smiles and sweetness
and soothing potions, all in one, on
Virginia lads shot or sabered in their
defense. Time was soon, and far too
socn, to come when every house and
every room should be filled with the
sore stricken, and there could be no-
where near enough girls to go around;
but just now, in April, Charlottesville
had but three wounded Southrons and
one “Yank,” and to the foremost of
these Southrons all but a corps d’elite
of Miss Chilton’s choosing were de-
nied admission. As to the Yank, no
one of their number dare let another
know how gladly would her charity
have been extended—even to him. Of
course, however, that was merely
through curiosity.

No. Fred Benton was chafing, rest-
less and unhappy, and, even now that
Paul was gone, again suffering the
pangs of jealousy. A tall confederate
officer, a very distinguished looking
major of the staff, had called thrice in
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DARTED PAST HIM.

two days, and had had long conversa-
tion with the little lady of the house—
one, in fact, behind closed doors after
Jack had been “toted” to his room.
Fred heard the colored house of com-
mons discussing the pros and cons as
to that indication, and in like manner
ascertained that the officer was Maj.
Lounsberry —long a resident of Albe-
marle and now of the staff—the in-
spector’s department of the confeder-
ate army, and Fred could have sworn
his pretty jailor was in tears when
she came hurrying up from one inter-
view. Morning and evening both had
he watched for the return of the lady
of the broad-brimmed felt, but the
rain or something had been too much
for her, and she failed to reappear.
Maj. Lounsberry’s deep voice, how-
ever, was heard in the broad lower
hail three hours after his long after-
noon interview with Miss Chilton, and
the doctor came briskly forth from
his study to greet and welcome the dis-
tinguished representative of the war
office—-the son of an old familiar
friend. There was good .news from
Yorktown, it seems, and small Pomp
brought it in with a little pitcher of
cool buttermilk and some “cohn pone”
for Marse Benton—“De Yankees done
got licked agin down by Yohktown.”
“Marse Lounsberry” had so told the
doctor, and Fred went down to Jack's
soom, his arm still slung, to wish him
good-night and learn what he knew.
Rosalie departed and left them to each
other, and it happened that as the
doctor was ushering his martial vis-
itor from his study to the door full 15
minutes later, and long before Benton’s
usual hour for retiring, the door to
Jack’'s room opened and the Yankee
lieutenant came forth, looking very
tall, erect and by no means broken
down.

The doctor gave a start—an unmis-
takable glance of warning. A crouch-
ing bundle of femirinity near the head
of the stairs, out of Lounsberry's
sight but plainly in Benton's view,
frantically signalled with both impetu-
ous hands—with wild cyes and wide-
opening mouth gasping dismay—the
imperious order to go back at once, but

_obtusely Benton stood his ground and
- | faced, half defiantly, this new visitor,
| who in turn stopped short and calmly,

evsn somewhat insolently, surveyed

/ him. The major was thg first to speak.

“Lieut. Benfon, I presume,* said he
“and looking vastly better than I had
been led to—hope.” How near he there
came to saying ‘“‘believe!”

“Leoking quite well, my dear ma-
jor,” hastily interposed the doclor,
“yet, I assure you, but the ghost cf
the fine young fellow who rescued me
that night at Centerville. It will be
months before he can handle a sabre
again.”

‘“How about a pen?’ asked Louns-
berry, significantly, his eyes burning
into Benton’s gaze as though striving
to read his innermost thoughts.

“Mr. Benton has certainly managed
to write three home Iletters—left-
handed,” answered Dr. Chilton, speak-
ing for Lis captive guest, yet glancing
nervously toward him. “They were
duly forwarded to Richmond to he
censored. Was it there you saw them,
Maj. Lounsberry?”

“I had reference to possibilities, doc-
tor, though I am not acquainted with
the lieutenant’s left hand-writing. It
would be injudicious, for instance, not
to say ungrateful to those who have
shielded him, were he to answer the
letter he found at the old side gate of
the garden, Monday evening!”

The hot blood leaped to Benton's
face. Lounsberry had spoken with
the cool deliberation of one absolutely
sure of his ground. The doctor turned
and stood gazing at his guest as though
expecting him promptly to deny the
imputation. From the stairway came
the sound of faint rustle as though
Rosalie shrank still further away, and
Benton felt, rather than saw that her
eyes were fixed upon him in mingled
gerutiny and indignation. The silence
was painful and Benton broke it.

“There was nothing new in the
note, doctor,” said he, purposely ig-
noring the staff officer. “It was to tell
me—what I already suspected and,
since this gentleman’s arrival, have
felt sure of—that I was to be sent to
Richmond. Do not let it worry you.
I have been preparing for it, and now
I am quite ready to go.”

For the life of him as the sentence
closed he could not avoid shooting one
swift glance at the stairway to note
the effect of his words. The major
saw, turned ‘and finding that from
where he stood the landing and stair-
way were hidden from view, stepped
quickly forward. Benton instantly did
the same, and almost breast to breast
they met there in the middle of the
room—the blue and the gray—the fire
flashing in the eyes of each. There
was the sound of whisking drapery, a
soft swish along stair and balcony rail,
and in an instant Rosalie had darted
to the landing and out of sight. A
half smile, contemptuous and cutting,
played about the confederate’s lips.
He gave no sign whatever that he had
heard. He addressed himself to Ben-
ton;

“I presume you have burned that
note, sir, and therefore have nothing
with which to back your statement,
but I take you at your word. You are
ready to go, you say; be ready to start
then at six in the morning.”

“My dear major!” broke in Dr. Chil-
ton. “Surely you—"

“Those are™ my orders, doctor. I
have no volition,” answered Louns-
berry, coldly. *“And now if I may say
adieu to Jack I'll leave you to such
preparation as may be necessary. The
guard will call for Mr. Benton at six.
I g0 myself to Gordonsville to-night.”

With that Maj. Lounsberry turned
haughtily away, as though the possi-
bility of further talk with a federal
prisoner was something intolerable.
The doctor, stunned and silent, looked
helplessly from one to the other, and
again it was Benton who spoke a re-
assuring word. Cordially he held forth
his one free hand.

“It’s all right, doctor,” said he. “You
and Miss Chilton have pulled me round
famously. I can stand Libby diet now
just as well as anybody, and I'm bet-
ting on speedy exchanges. - Then—our
fellows will be doing something“now,”
he added, with significant smile.
“Who knows but they may gather in
game as big as that!” with a laughing
nod toward the resplendent major.
“Or, is he, like so many of our staff,
only for duty at the rear?”’” And Ben-
ton meant that Lounsberry should
hear, and hear he did and flushed red
under the taunt.

“Do not judge our methods by the
little you know of yours, Mr. Benton,”
he retorted, albeit with admirable
self-control. Then, as though again
determined to ignore the northerner,
“may I be permitted a word with
Lieut. Chilton, doctor?”’ a question
which seemed to recall the doctor to
himself and left Benton to his own
devices. Without another glance at
the unwelcome visitor, the latter turned
and ascended the stairs to the second
story, and there, in the dim light of
a night lamp, by the eastward window,
stood the girl he longed to see and
speak with, and she who had avoided,
now came half timidly forward as
though to meet him.

From the neighborhcod of her aunt’s
door and her own, and close to the
westward windows Rosalie Chilton si-
lently led her captive soldier, and then
turned, her face pale and sorrow-
stricken, her great dark eyes filling
with unshed tears.

“I have a confession to make, Mr.
Benton,” said she, at length. “Do you
think—it’s easy for a girl to say-—she’s
glad to find that she was wrong?”’

“Something has seemed to me very
wrong of late,” answered Benton, ‘“so
much so I was glad to get away on
any terms, even to Libby. For what
have I been punished?”

"1 shall tell you—frankly,” she an-
swered, standing with downcast eyes
before him, her white hands loosely
clasping. “Do you know, I thought—I
heard—that ycu were plotting with
people outside to escape, and, father
being responsible for you, it seemed
ungrateful—indeed dishonorable—"

“But what on earth haye I said or
done to warram! the belisf? 1 have
talked with no one, communicated
wilh ne one, except that, after I bad

noted your cclé agé distzal awses® |

there came this little unsigaed note,

saying that I was to be sent to Rich- |

mond. I have never answered it. I
haven’t an idea who sent it.”

“But the note——" and now she
looked up eagerly, “you have it—still?"

“Burned it to ashes the hour it
came!” he answered.

“But you saw who brought it—o
who left it?”

“I saw—" he impulsively began, then
stopped short. What right had he, a
union 3cldier, to give information
against some possible union lover in
their midst, one who was seeking to
be of service to him at that?

“Oh, you needn’t say!” cried Miss
Chilton, with a curl of her lip. “We
know—at least I know—-the girl! What
we heard, or at least I heard, a week
ago was that you—that they, that—
oh, I can’t explain—I can’t go on!” she
said, and now burning blushes, to his
amaze, suffused her face and she cov-
ered it with her hands.

Then voices were Leard below stairs
—the doctor showing the major from
Jack’s room to the door, ceremonious
and courtly even when aggrieved.

“He will wish to see me—perhaps
you, too—at once,” suddenly exclaimed
Miss Chilton, starting impulsively for-
ward. “I just want to know that—
that what I now believe is true, and
to be able to say so confidently to
father and perhaps to—to others. ¥You
had not thought of trying to escfpe
so long as you were with us?” And {%»
an instant the dark, glorious eyes
looked full into his face, then fell be- |
fore the intensity of his. |

“On my word, Miss Chilton—no!” |

“Then—then,” she vehemently cried, |
“l don’t care how soon you do try— |
now!” and with that she darted past
him to her own room and presently
the doctor’s slow step was heard as-
cending the stairs.

It was late that night and the moon
had dipped beyond the Blug Ridge
when, after a family talk fa Jack’s
room, they separated. Not another
chance had Benton to speak to Rosalie,
but for good and sufficient reason he
had found her actions of most unusual
interest. Pale and silent, absorbed inm
thought, she had taken little part in
the conference. Twice she stole softly
to the window, drew aside the curtain
and peered through the outer dark-
ness; then, while her father was ear-
nestly talking, she seated herself close
to the curtains, and Benton, watching
her with devouring eyes, saw that she
was listening intently for sounds, sig-
nals, something from without and pay-
ing little heed to what was said with-
in. Then, he could not be mistaken,
there came a low tap, tap on the pane.
Rosalie quickly, silently drew the
shade aside enough to enable her
to give one answering tap, and a mo-
ment later she stcle quietly out of the
room, while the doctor was still talk-
ing, and, when she returnad nearly
half an hour later, there were drops
of water on her rippling hair.

By this time between the Chiltons,
father and son, it had been determined
that every influence should at once be
brought to bear at Richmond to bring
about Benton’s exchange—Fred himself
agreeing to write urgent letters to
friends in froat of Washington. Al~
ready quite a number of officers and
men had been returned from Libbyp,
the first small boat-load having gone
to the capital and been welcomed by
the president himself before the
winter’s snows were swept entirely
from the Virginia mountains. “Just
one thing I fear,” said the doctor, “that
the same influence that dogged yow
here and led to the order for your de-
livery there, may pursue you at Rich-
mond.”

“And will you tell me what that s
and why it should be so bitter?” asked
Benton. ‘

The doctor glanced uncertainly at
the thinned face, flushing faintly eves
through the pallor of this long confine~
ment, then turned to Rosalie. Quick-
ly.she again left her chair, hurried te
ihe window and threw open the curtain
as though to look forth into the night
where all was apparently dark as Ere~
bus.

“It is a family—jah, suh. I hardly
understand it myself. But I'm bound teo
say that Maj. Lounsberry has fohfeited
any claim he may have had upon my
friendship. Now 1 must look to that
bandage again before you retiah, suh.”
And thus closed the conference.

Not half an hour later young Pomp
was nervously fidgeting about the room,
on the customary plea of helping Marssy
Benton undress, when he rolled his
big eyes thrice to the west window
and finally said, with a chuckle:

“Marse Jack never thought nuthin'
of swingin’ out of that window whens
dis was his room ’for’ de wah.”

‘“Rather a high jump for a heavy
man,” suggested Benton, wondering ta
what this conversation raight lead.

“Lawd, Marse Benton, you donse
fo'got de lightnin’ rawd!”

Stepping to the window the lie:ten-
ant peered forth into the moist and
windy night. Putting forth his hand
he could feel, just to the left of the
window, the stout, thick iron rod thas
Pomp had deseribed.

Slowly, thoughtfully he closed the
shade and returned to the dressing-
table where stood the single caundle,
Pomp had vanished, but there, pinned
to the cushion was the mate to the
strange little billet he had found a#
the gate. Even the handwriting wa
the same:

“Horses, guide and everything yoe
need waiting back of the barn. Lose
not a moment! Choose beiween the
mountains for a day or two or Libby
for the rest of the war. Burn this, too.”

[To Be Continued:]
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Of a Difflerent Breed.
Mifkins—According to the marksi

reports hogs are scarce. :
Bifkins—Oh, I guess not. 1 weatl
into a barber shop last Saturday night
to gec shaved and there were threa

ahead of me waiting iz have thair hais
cut.—Cincinnati Enquirery ]
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MONUMENT.

Order now if you desire it delivered this FALL]

Our designs are new and exclusive, and our
stock of Monuments, Markers and Headstones
is by far the largest in Central Kentucky.

With up-to-date maochinery operated by elecs
tricity we guarantee promptness and satisfage

tion.

Fine Lettering by Pneumatio Tools Our Speoclalty.

WM. ADAMS & SON, Lexington, Ky.
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OBT.GRANGER, B.A., M.D.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
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Day ’Phone 137. Night 100
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J. E. Knocke.

Manufacturing Jewelet Importer,

NO. 185 W. Main Street,
Lexington, - - Kentucky.

Importing House—Brussels, Belgium.

H. F. Hillenmeyer & Soms,
Blue Grass Nurseries,
- Lexington, Ky.

Offer for the Fall of 1904 a full stock of
Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Gra
Vines, Asparagus, Small Fruits, Shru
and everything for the orchard, lawn and
garden. ~Descriptive catalogue on appli.
cation.

PORCELR

THEONLYPREPARATION MADB
EXCLUSIVELY FOR CLEANING

ENAMELED IRON BATH TUBS

AND OTHER

ENAMELED WARE,

ALSO ALL

PORCELAIN WARE.

Do not clean your Enameled Bath Tu
Wash Bowl, Sink or Porcelain Ware wit
gritty acid substances, as these will posie
tively ruin the enamel in a short time,
This is a fact. Ask your plumber or any
dealer in plumbers’ supplies about it.

PORCELA is positively guaranteed te
remove all dirt, grease, rustor other
stains (unless same is caused bg faultly o
damaged enamel) without the slightest
tendency to injure the enamel.

J. J. CONNELLY, Plumber.

TELEPHONE 180.

Scalp and Skin Food.

The “Clay Scalp and Skin Pood" will
be found on sale at W. T. Brook’s Drug
Store. The manufacture of these reme-
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Too Many Burglars
About Town . ......

For the comfort of socicty. One
less will visit your homes if he is
introduced to one of our revolvers.

This Week Only 1 Will Sell .

Double Action Revolvers, with re-
bounding hammers, nicely finished
and nickeled , ectagon barrel, hard
rubber handles,

22-82-88 Cal Casnessss oD

Automatic Safety Hammer Revol-
vers, made with hinged frame, re-
bounding hammers, antomatic shell
ejectors. Positive safety device;
accidental discharge impossible.
22-82-38 Cal

Automatic Safety Hammerless Re-
volvers, have hinged frame, inde-
pendent cylinder stop and automatic
shell ejectors. Has no hammer to
catch on clothing. Fits the pocket.
820r88Cal............87.00 gach.
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All other popular makes, such as
Colts, Smith & Wesson, etc., ia
stock.

Saws, lawn mowers and scissors
sharpened, keys fitted, locks and
trunks repaired. All work guaran-
teed

W.O. DAVIS.

Elite Barber Shop.

CARL CRAWEORD,

Proprietor.
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and
HOT
BATHS.

Only First- Class Bar

!

Blue Gra_s_S Tré&fag—_ t;ompany.

Cars leave Lexington for Paris
every hour from 6a. m. to 9 p. m.,
except 11 a. m., 1 and 8 p. m. Leave
Paris for Lexington every hour from
7 a. m. to 10 p. m., except 12, noon, 2
and 9 p. m.

Leave Lexington for Georgetown
every hour from 7 a. m. to 11 p. m.,
except 11 a. m., 1, 8 and 10 p. m.
Leave eorgetown for Lexington
every hour from 6 a. m. to 10 p. m.,
except 10 a. m., 12 noon, 7and9® p. m.

Qar 14, carrying freight express and
trunks, leaves Lexington for George-
town at 3:50 p. m. Leaves George-
town at 10 a. m. Leaves Lexington
for Paris at 11:35 a. m. Leaye Paris
at 1:46 p. m.

Freight rates, also special rates for
excursions, for supper and theatrs
smrties. and for school, business and

amily ticketa ean be had on applica-
tion at the company’s office 404 West
Main street, Lexington, Kentucky.
E. T. 'Phone 610, Home 'Phone 1274,
Y. ALEXANDER, President.
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Call on Mrs. Buck,
Suncessor to Mrs, Koith McOlintook, .~

For Pure Hygienic Toilet Requities

e

[aim b




